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THE U/E/^ER.
Official forecasts for to-day indicate that it

will be generally fair, preceded by cloudy
weather; slightly warmer.

It looks as if General Weyler might
experience some difficulty in borrowing
in umbrella for the Cuban rainy sea¬

son.

The returns from the Illinois counties
indicate that Comptroller Eckels has
3ined, wined and talked not wisely but
too for away from home.

If Mr. Cleveland is in possession of
information concerning- Cuba which
the Senate should not share with him,
It is sincerely hoped he will make good
ufie of it.

Warner Miller lingers in Canada to
such an extent that wabbling Boss
Piatt is disposed to regard him as the
Canadian thistle of the present un¬

pleasant situation.

Mark Hanna's sole ambition is to be
'-mown as the man who made McKinley
President. Pray, then, what becomes
it all those beautiful stories of how the
people were arising in their might to
boost the Ohio candidate into the White
House?

If the Journal could find space to
publish one-half the letters it has re¬

ceived from "L" road employes, ex¬

pressing respect and affection for the
".te Colcnel Hain, it would very effect-

y disprove the silly and unworthy
-tack made on his memory by the So¬

cialist. Trade and Labor Alliance.

The effect of politics on business is
pming more and more pronounced
the time for the great conventions
aws near. Merchants desiring an ex-

¦vtth which to put off drummers
-ci'lislng agent? now fall back

¦>'1 the somewhat trite explanation
that nothing can be done until after
the Presidential election. Business
houses of importance make an esti¬
mated cut of at least ten per cent in
the anticipated profits because it is a

Presidential year. The money ques¬
tion is so intimately connected in the
public mirfd with the election that a

tranger would be led to think that the
President shaped the money policy of
the country. More than one huge finan¬
cial institution of New York City has
sent a confidential circular broadcast
.hroughout the country in an effort, if
possible, to feel the financial pulse.
The pros and antis on the question of
a single or double standard bid fair to
outrival in bitterness those of the high
or low tariff, and the same wildness
comes into men's eyes when discussing
the money question that formerly was

noticeable in a discussion of the tariff.
A11 these signs that we are in the tur¬
moil of a Presidential year cause

many conservative men to pause and
wonder if it would not be better for
the country to have fewer Presidents
and more business.

THE VOICE OF THE CUCKOO.
Henry M. Smythe, the diplomatic

representative of the United States at

Hayti and Santa Domingo, informs the
people of this nation, through the

press, that it is a very good thing they
lave a President bold arid determined
snough to ignore the Senate and the
House of Representatives and do as he

will, a3 though he ruled by divine right.
This is, of course, a wise view for

Smythe to take, since he owes his offi¬
cial existence to the favor of the Pres¬
ident he eulogizes. But it is not quite
a logical view, for the President should
show to the people, from whom he de¬
rives his exalted and honorable station,
the same degree of deference which the
loyal Smythe manifests to him.
The President alone, in Smythe's

opinion, knows what is going on in
Cuba. "Congress does not," says the
returned diplomat, "or it would never

have passed its resolutions. And the

country does not, for if it did there
would be a cessation of the expression
Df sentimental enthusiasm for the
rebels."
Now it is curious that the people,

through their agents the newspapers,
ifter making intelligent and systematic
efforts to get really trustw orthy infor¬
mation of affairs in Cuba, are still in
this state of c'.'nse ignorance, while j
-hf» President, with the diplomatic
Smythe, monopolizes all knowledge.
And it does seem rather odd that if Mr.
3mythe is in possession of such abso-
uto knowtedge of the chai-acter of the
'ubati patriots as ho professes the
President should care to send General

Fitz-tyugh Ijce to Cuba to pry deeper
Into the mysteries of the revolution
and its prospects. According to
Smythe. the Cubans are "negroes,
brigands, revolutionis ts, and others of

t»>at ilk. * * * They are fighting sim¬
ply that they may loot the island."
Phis settles the'problem beyond fur-
ther dispute. Let Congress eat its
words. Let Fitz-Hugh Leo stay at
home, and let us all join in a chorus of
praise to the civilized and liberal meth¬
ods of Spanish rule in Cuba, and the
humane and enlightened system of
warfare practised by General Weyler.
How careful the Federal office-holder

is to side with the tenant of the White
House, whatever the people or Con¬
gress may say, think or do!

THE MANNERS OF GERMANY.
j hat must be a most extraordinary

mental condition which enables a

rather obscure country parson to draw,
what Burke declined, an indictment
against a whole people.
Saturday, at Asbury Park, the Rev.

F. A. Remley urged the need of estab¬
lishing Baptist missions in Germany.
He pronounced the German people in¬

temperate and immoral. Ninety per

j cent of the German men, he said with

j cheerful exactness, are impure, and in
Berlin there are more lewd-women than
there are seats in all the churches.
The drink habit," he assured his

auditors, "holds Germany in its iron

j grasp." Grave and distinguished pro-
fessors in the Geyman universities de-
plored their inability to properly en-

tertain the righteous Remley because

J he neither drank nor smoked. Gam-

bling in that dreadful nation is en-

couraged and promoted by the
churches, and. even breweries are run

in the name of the Lord. All this and
more.yto even more startling effect, the
upright Remley offered for the edifica¬
tion of his people, uttering, as has not
been infrequently the case, in the cool
sanctuary of a temple many things
which may not with decency, or at
least with good taste, be printed in a

j newspaper of general circulation.
It does not appear from the very ex-

j tended printed report of his sermon

that this eloquent clergyman has
knowledge of the fact that Germany is
the centre of thought, of science, of

philosophy. He gave not the slightest
sign of understanding that out of Ger-
many come the immigrants who form
the best class of America's foreign-
born citizens. This nation, which he
describes as given over to intemper¬
ance, infidelity and vice, stands in the
\ ery first rank of European powers,
and is revered by the whole thinking
world as the centre of intellectual Hfe
to-day. Yet of all this he said no word.
Of course, what the Asbury Park

parson preached was untrue. But it
were better for his cause that it be
untrue, since if people contrast his pic¬
ture of the manners of the German
people with the admitted strength and
intellectuality o? the German nation,
they may reach a conclusion very dif-
fei ent to that the pulpiteer seeks to
demonstrate.

THE LAWYER'S DEVICE.
The knockout drops in the form of

questions that are administered to
talesmen to prevent them from becom¬
ing jurors are sufficiently confusing,
irritating and humiliating in them¬
selves without the additional sting of
"what do you understand by that?"
Of course the poor wretch understands
nothing at all "by that" or by anything
else when he has been robbed of his
understanding by the latest system of
torture that has been devised. Having
selected a man who believes in capital
punishment, does not read newspapers
and has no opinions on any other Sub¬
ject, counsel for defence or prosecution
do not seem to regard him as good
juror timber unless he can answer glib¬
ly such light and soothing questions as

this: .

Assuming that the Court should submit
this proposition to yon in its charge. "When-
ever intent is made an element in deter¬
mining the character of an act it Is in ac¬

cordance' with onr general observation and
experience to infer its existence by refer¬
ence to the laws which have been found
usually and generally to control human con-1
duct. The Intent found is the secret and
silent operation of the mind, and its only
visible physical mauifestatlon Is tire aceom-

plishment of the thing determined upon;"
what would you understand by that propo¬
sition if submitted to you by the Court In
its charge?

Is it any wonder that hundreds of
talesmen are eliminated before jurors
can be found who possess the remark¬
able mental and moral requisites that
seem to be considered necessary in
order to render a fair verdict on evi¬
dence submitted? And is there not just
and reasonable cause to doubt the good
faith of lawyers who by such device
quadruple the delay and the expense
involved in bringing a criminal to jus¬
tice ?

QUAY. M'KINLEY.
Quay's visit to McKinley ended as it

began.a silent mystery. The purposes
of the meeting were only guessed at;
the results are still wholly unknown to
the public. It is reasonable to assume,
however, that Quay would not have
gone to Canton without assurances
that he would be welcome, or that he
would have come away without having
ascertained what he went to learn.

It is not reasonable to suppose that
Quay car^s a fig abouj! McKinley's
financial views. All shades and sizes,
of them aro accessible everywhere.
Quay is not so particular about views
as votes. Given' the votes, he can al- {
ways arrange views to suit any politi- I
e.il emergency. It is not reasonable to]

suppose that he went to deal and
dicker with McKinley for places, or

that he arranged a place for himself
or for others. Quay is too shrewd to
commit such a folly, and McKinley and
his managers are too cautious to make
promises now that they have power
to compel concessions. Yet Quay has
much to give. He is a present power;
McKinley is a prospect.a promising
one, indeed. Quay, as chairman of the
Pennsylvania delegates, boss of a fat-
frying State, and the most influential
Senator of the Republican majority, has
it in his power, if not to defeat McKin¬
ley for the nomination and for the elec-

1 tion, to make both of them uncertain
j and keep the candidate and his backers
in a state of uncomfortable anxiety.
These dangers they dare not invite,
even if they are willing to risk them.
McKinley may not be so necessary to

Quay as Quay is to McKinley, and the
plausible explanation of the visit is
that the Ohio man invited the practical
politician to Canton to talk over the
practical affairs of the campaign, and
that, in the interest of harmony, the
practical Quay accepted the invitation.
The results cannot now be stated.they
will develop. Guessing is useless and
prophecies are in vain.

A WORD FOR THE WIDOW.
For a picturesque complication of

misunderstandings and hopeless dis¬
putes, the various bickerings of a nu¬

merous contingent of hitherto peaceful
inhabitants of sleepy, demure old Flat-
bush, terminated on Saturday by Jus¬
tice Steers, has rarely been equalled
and never surpassed.
Readers of the Journal will recall

that recently an attractive widow upon
a rainy day withdrew certain dainty
bits of feminine lingerie from an un-

Waringized pavement. A flash.mo¬
mentarily, be it understood.of black
silk hose, and the deed was done, for
lo! a self-righteous neighbor, with sen¬

sibilities of a nature far too delicate
for this world, was shocked. Gossip
ensued; indeed, the favoi-ed gentleman,
far from taking the gifts the gods had
bestowed upon him with a proper
spirit of humility and appreciation,
proceeded then and there to make a

confidant of every human being whom
he could buttonhole.
His loquacious career was cut short,

it is a pleasure to announce, by the
stern, impartial hand of the law, and
then the fun began. Threats to kill,
abuse, punched eyes and faces, and
various cases of assault followed, im¬
plicating men and women, friends on

either side; while on Saturday the
learned Judge straightened matters out
by a perfectly wholesale series of trials,
in which, to the credit of humanity be
it said, the widow and her friends
came out victorious. Such, in brief, is
the incident ,now closed, and on the
records as a part of the history of
Windsor Terrace.
That an impartial public, however,

should side with the woman in the case

is beyond question, for the principle
involved enters deep in our modern
systems .and opens up a flood of possi¬
ble complications. When this super¬
sensitive dweller in grassy Flatbush
hies himself to Coney Island, for ex¬

ample, think of his deadly peril. Re¬
call the numerous yeung women, the
corpulent matrons with families, who,
dead to all sense of decency and shame,
put on the abbreviated garments hired
out for bathers and plunge recklessly
into the surf, or linger outrageously
along the sands in the full gaze of
merry-makers!
Tremble terrified over the thought of

abandoned bicycle maiden, short of
skirt, or, yorse still.tell it not in
Gath.garbed in bloomers, with gen¬
erous exposure of limb, undismayed,
undaunted and unchecked by police or

public opinion. Yet these are only a

few of this guileless gentleman's trials
besetting hfs unfortunate seaward jour¬
ney. If for innocent, harmless and re¬

fined entertainment he drops into a few
of those chaste theatrical perform¬
ances scattered along the length and
breadth of that pleasure-promoting
strip of sand, the skirt dancer bounds
upon his long suffering eyes; the fe¬
male gymnast in tights aggravates
him, while, in short, there is no end to
the wretched misery of so delicc. o an

organization, practically no haveiV of
rest where he can be free from the
disgusting intrusion of her "whose feet
beneath her petticoat, like little mice,
steal in and out."
Mr. Weller's advice to his son was

all very well, for Samuel was young
and impressionable, and possibly the
widow in those days was a little more

insistent. But if we are to deprive
ladies whose matrimonial ventures have
been closed prematurely on account of
a death in the family, deprive them
of those little artifices, those captivat¬
ing displays of charms that have ever
been permissible, we handicap them
unfairly, and make their chances to get
a fresh start hard indeed.

The failure of the' firm of Abbey,
Schoeffel & Grau will be deplored by
all lovers of high class dramatic or
musical entertainments. It seems

fairly well established that the firm
failed because it strove to proffer the
very best in the Thespian line obtain¬
able. It never failed of popular ap¬
preciation, but hard time9 forced it to
the wall. That its members will renew
their work next year is good tidings lo
the amusement-loving public, which
has enjoyed the "Abbey attractions"
ranging from grand opera to the "boy
piaaist," i

j Strange Case of
the Prince Hafiz.

London, May 13..A very curious case
has just come up In the courts here. A
solicitor named Edgar Francis Briggs has
nought suit against a person who calls
himself Emir Hafiz, and who says he is
the thirty-fourth lineal descendant of Ma¬
homet. According to Briggs's lawyer it is
doubtful if Hatiz really knows what or

who ho is. At an early age he came into
the possession of Miss Burton, a sister of
he famous traveller recently deceased.
He and Briggs became intimate and Hafiz
continually told Briggs that he would end
by becoming Ruler of Arabid and that
he was entitled to about $100,000,000. All
his time Miss Burton was seeing to his
education and support. In the course of
years Briggs married and Hafiz became
godfather to his first child. Accord¬
ing to this lawyer, Hafiz began to borrow
of I.rigizs after having gotten from one

I* ather Benson loans to the sum total of
$00.ooo. At the time lie began to borrow
of Briggs he said that his Arabian money
bad been converted into gold bars in order
!o be shipped to England. Messengers had
come on from Arabia, but not finding
Hafiz thought him dead. Unless he could
raise money to send return messengers to
show that he was living he would lose his
fortune. Briggs believed this and says
that others did. In all he loaned I-Iafiz
nearly $20,000.
There is no need to go into all the rami¬

fications of the Arabian Nnights story, in
which it is said Briggs believed, but, drop¬
ping everything that went ftefore, we find
that 'n 1S93 Hafiz said that his family

j had started on a chartered ship to

bring his fortune to him. Uunfortunate-
.y. he said afterward, when they went to
meet the ship they got to a wrong place
upon the shore and the ship missed them.
He left it to be supposed that his family
was seated upon the shore, waiting, for
he said he had to have £800 more to charter
another ship to go and fetch them. The

j sums "that Briggs and his wife loaned to
the Emir ate a big hole in their fortune,

j The Emir was taken ill and became wor-

ried lest the two Briggses should die and the
executors should press for the money. He
became violently excited, and knowing that
excitement was dangerous to him, the

Briggses wrote a letter at his dictation as

follows: "Dear Emir, we hereby declare
that the £3,500 which we have given you
is purely a gift, and neither we nor our

successors have any claim against you for

the £3,500." The lawyer for the Briggses
say that it is remarkable that the phrase
"purely a gift" occurs in similar letters
obtained from Father Benson. After this
letter was obtained from the Briggses,
Haflz's illness grew worse, he seemed to

take offence at something, and ho wrote

that he didn't want to see them any more.

On the witness stand Briggs retold this

story and said that Hafiz three or four

times offered to repay the first money he

borrowed. As to the letter absolving the
Emir from debt Briggs said he wrote it
under great pressure. Afterward he gave
Hafiz notice to repay the money and the
matter got into the hands of the lawyers.
Mrs. Briggs said that signing the letter

"was the most foolish thing they ever did

in their lives." The lawyer for Hafiz de¬

clared him a man of distinguished lineage
and in receipt of an income from his tribe.
The fact was that the brothers Briggs
thought they had got a very soft thing in
this man from Arabia, and that Harry
Briggs tried to supplant Edgar in the es¬

teem of Hafiz. The lawyer declared that
the,dupe was Hafiz. He had spent $40,000
or $45,000 on Mr. and Mrs. Briggs, and the

alleged loans to him were merely repay¬
ments. Miss Elizabeth Amey, the Emir's
nurse, said she was present when in Sep¬
tember, 1802, the Briggses came and gave
$3,500 to the Emir, saying: "I give you
this as a pure gift of love and affection."
When, in June, 1893, they brought $10,000,
each kissed the Prince on his momth and
each said, "as a pure gift of love and af¬
fection." Justice Hawkins extracted the
information that Mrs. Briggs kissed first
and then Mr. Briggs. "So as to have it
the sweeter," said the Judge. The nurse

said that after the Briggses had given
Hafiz $17,500, he had it fetched from
the bank and put on the table, and he
asked them to take it back. Tbey refused,
saying that they had given it to him to do
as he liked with. The Prince said: "If

you won't take your money back, what
proof have I that it is a gift?" And they
said: "If you don't believe our words, we

will write you a letter to say that the
money was a gift of pure love and affec¬
tion." They both kissed him on the mouth
and Mr. Briggs sat down and wrote the
letter. The Prince had nothing to. do with
it. He could not write English without a

dictionary. The nurse said that she had

frequently seen Hafiz give large sums to
Mrs. Briggs.as much as $5.000.in a period

(of eight months. No account was kept. He
used also to give her dresses, boots, shoies,
fur cloaks, capes, ear studs and rings from
time to time. She had seen messengers
come from Arabia bringing money.some¬
times £7.000, sometimes £8,000, sometimes
£12,000 of English bank notes.
Miss Amey, the nurse, went upon the

stand a second day and said that the
Briggses kissed each other when one loan
of a gift of £700 was handed over. She said
they were always kissing one another. The
Emir, who was called to testify, caused
a great deal of merriment by solemnly un¬

packing a bundle, out of which he took
a bottle, from which he drank a dose of
medicine. He said he was an Emir and
Shereef of the royal family of Arabia. He
declared that he could not write Euglish,
aud averred that, he had given Mrs. Briggs
as much as £6,000 and jewels and clothes,
besides dressing her boy when he was

going to school. He afterward asked her
to return £2,000, and she gave it to him
as "a gift of pure lovo and affection," and
still later, when he tried to return £3,400
that they had given him, they refused it,
declaring it a gift. Briggs said' to him: "If
you do not take our words I will write you
a deed of gift."
"Did you ever promise Mr. Briggs that

he should be your Lord Chancellor?"
"No," said the Prince. "His business

was to drink champagne and smoke." The
Prince refused to tel! what his religion
was, saying "that is nothing to you; vou

are not my God." He declined to say whether
lie attended Father Benson's church at Ox¬
ford. "That has nothing to do with you;
you look to yourself." It was true that
when he was in the United States Me
wanted money, but it was refused; he had
been robbed there; he denied that any
American Baptist or Methodist had con¬
verted him. Here the case ended. The jury
went away for five minutes, and return¬
ing. announced the verdict of $3,700, and
$2,000 interest in favor of Mr. Briggs.

JULIAN RALPH.

That Political Hatty.
[Detroit Tribune. 1

Mr. Hanoa somewhat spitefully called Mr
Quay a political baby, hut he inight. like to
take the di!itInKuishe<l Peungylvanian for a'ri.'f
©u tile frout of his bicycle just the same.

LITERARY SHOP-TAIH.
It was only the other day that the

young English artist, Aubrey Beardsley,
was reported to be at death's door, which
news, proving once again a curious human
trait, has revived considerably the general
interest in the work and personality of
this man. So the appearance of the second
number of the Savoy, the British quar¬
terly of which Beardsley is art editor and
through which he publishes the most of
his own work, is especially opportune at
this time.
Intended to fill the place originally won

by the Yellow Bwk, but which that quar¬
terly vacated when things began to look
black for the decadents in England, the
Savoy, on its art side, at any rate, certain¬
ly succeeds in being interesting and out
of the ordinary. Nothing, indeed, that Mr.
Beardsley chooses to do merits the reproof
of being ordinary; the chief charm of any
periodical he may contrHmte to is the con¬
stant curiosity as to just what new ec¬
centricity he will bring forth. In this, the
second, number of the Savoy we have in
the first place a cover design in which
there actually appear two female faces
that are not either obsccnely hideous or
wantonly grotesque. It is the first time
that one has been able to say that Mr.
Beardsley has omitted his constant effort
to lend distinction to the ugly. Two other
drawings, "The Rape of the Lock," in
which a person in the impossibly befrilled
garments now so popular with Mr. Beards¬
ley is shown snipping a lock of liair from
9. lady's tresses, and "A Footnote," where¬
in a lanky male creature is chained foot-
wise to a stake, show the artist attempt¬
ing humorous interpretations of plays upon
words. The really distinctive contributions
from his pencil, however, are the two illus¬
trations to his own story, "Under the
Hill." Of that story it is needless to say
anything save that it is impossibly fool¬
ish and affected. When we already know
Mv- Beardsley as an accomplished poseur
at the end of his pencil, it is no use weary-
in one's self watching his efforts {o bei grotesque and emasculate in his writing
also.
The two drawings, the "Ascent of Saint

Rose of Lima" and a scene from Wagner's
"Rheingold," are well worth consideration.
There is no denying, however much of dis¬
gust some of this artist's mannerisms may
occasion, his wonderful skill in the effective
use of black and white. The picture of
Rose of Lima being taken to heaven by
Saint Mary is a strong drawing, in which
the white gown of the Peruvian is most
effectively contrasted against the black
robes of the saint. In this picture one
feels the mysterious charm Beardsley in¬
fuses into his work from the side of curi¬
osity; one wonders whether, perhaps, some
hidden interpretation might disclose itself
were one to turn the picture upside down.
In the "Rheingold" scene the massing of
blacks is brought to an intense perfection.
The huge, jet-black snake, coiling far into
the background and lifting a vast head
strong in the foreground, with ghastly
white eyes that positively gleam in the
strength of the contrast, makes one of the
strongest figures this artist has ever drawn.
Notable, too, is "The Dive," a lithograph

by Charles Shannon. Max Beerbohm con¬
tributes an amusing caricature of Beards¬
ley, and a new name, William T. Horton,
is signed to some strong character gro¬
tesques.
The literature in the number is not

strenuous. The best thing is a story, "A
Mere Man, signed simply by "A New
Writer-" It is unpleasant, being a study of
the doubtful pleasures following marriage
with a woman who tipples, but there is
good workmanship throughout. Edmund
Gosse, W. B. Yeats and Arthur Symons
tell differing stories about the late Ver-
lane; Ernest Dowson and Arthur Symons
are represented both by a story and a poem
each. Frederick Wedmore gives one of his
flaccid studies of stage life. John Gray's
verses, "The Forge," are the only things
really having gristle to them in the poetry
of the number. One misses the forcible con¬
tribution by George Bernard Shaw that
made reading the first Savoy worth while.
On the other hand, the external appear¬

ance of the quarterly is much better than
that of the initial number. Better paper
has been used. As showing the trend of
youthful thought in England and exhibit¬
ing tvhe vagaries of Beardsley, this quar¬
terly will always be of a certain painful
interest.
A neat little volume of neat verses that Orelia

Key Bell has contributed to American periodi¬
cals. mostly daily papers, during recent years,
come under the plain titlcv of "Poems" In a

shape suitable for the pocket, from the press of
the Rodgers Company, Philadelphia. The fact
that most of these verses appeared in news¬

papers and only very few of them in the maga¬
zines says all that Is necessary in favor of their
high quality. One tiny gem called "Love,"
by the wdy, that has long floated about in scrap-
hooks and memories, usually over the brief word
"Anon," finds here a habitation and a name.
It is:
Two spots in all the world there are to me;

The one bright, radiant spot
Where beams her face,
The one broad, dreary space

Where she is not.
Two spots In all the world there are to me.

On at least one occasion. Mr. J. Selwin Tait,
although an Englishman, has expressed himself
clearly on the American fashion of preferring
literature that has been made in England. For
this habit he has taken us gravely to task,
averring that there was as good material here
at home, could we only be got to acknowledge
it. One would suppose therefore that a book
bearing his imprint would, at the very least,
be up to the best English standard. Such, how¬
ever. is far from being the case in the volume
"Out of a Silver Flute," a collection of some¬

thing less than minor verse, by Philip Verrill
Mighels. If this is the sort of thing Mr. Tait
considers preferable to the English article, one

must confess that it is a case of being between
the devil and tbf deep sea. The test of verse,
minor or major, is: Will it read? These verses,
except in the rarest instances, cannot possibly
be read with any degree of comfort.
Inversions occur in every* stanza. If Mr.

Mighels could mix salads as well as he mixes
metaphors, he might make a living with much
less pain to the general public. In one four-line
stanza he refers to the human soul, for instance,
as both a "clinging plant" and a "wind-blown
seed," which, to say the least, is a curious
coincidence in botany.
In the first line of a poem on "The Mind" we

find these lines:

Alas! though sweet and much, this is not all
That heavenly joy could be * * *

One would like to be able to say of Mr.
Mighels's verses that they were "sweet and
much": but. alas, that is impossible, and one

can only refer him to bis own veracious lines:
The Plane of Mediocrity is wide,
Its fruits grow cheap and green beneath the

sun.
The book, it should be added. Is bound in

green.
The author of "Ruhainah, the Maid of

Herat," is a doctor of divinity, but, aside from
the knowledge of Afghan life he depicts, his
best achievement is found in the love scenes.

These range from the devotion of an Afghan
maid for an English officer to Anglo-Indian flir¬
tation of Simla, Mr. Kipling's favorite preserve.
The pictures of Afghan life are not only new.

but the Rev. Dr. Thomas Browne has the skill
to make a people whom we are pleased to

regard savage, interesting contemporaries.

Grutnbs Swept Up
in Gay Paris.

Paris. May 13..The new Castellane ho¬
tel will be. when completed, one of the
finest mansions on the avenue leading to
the Bois de Boulogne. The work goes
on slowly, it Is said because of lack of
ready money, for the Count has made
heavy drains on the millions that Auna
Gould brought to him. The parish priest
blessed the first stone of the new building
a few days ago, in accordance with ancient
French usage. Beneath the stone were de¬
posited Freuch coins of the current year,
a superb bronze medal, typifying the union
of France and America, and the ears and
a portion of the skin of one of the old
Erie stockholders.

I had not been in Paris three days before
a grisette crossed my path. I had been
looking for her ever since my arrival, but
it was not until I strayed over to the old
Latin Quarter, celebrated by Henri Murger
and Du Maurier, that I found her. I
recognized her at once from the descrip¬
tions I had read of her and because she
was in the Quartler Latin, standing on the
corner of the street, with a background of
old houses that might have been used as

the exterior set for "The Hwo Orphans."
She was young, well-rounded and black-
eyed, and the gown that she wore was sim¬
ple, but so thoroughly grisettish in both
pattern and texture that it instantly
arrested my attention. She was not un¬

conscious of my regard.what woman
skilled in the arts of innocent grisetry
could have failed to notice it?.but she
gave no sign. Still she lingered on the
corner, waiting, 'perhaps, for me to make
the first advances. And then all at once
there flashed across my mind the saying
about the vanity of all human knowledge.
a trite proverb, whose meaning reached me

now for the first time. "Alas!" I exclaimed,
regretfully, "of what avail is applied
science in such a strait as this? Theology,
astronomy, chemistry, trigonometry, loga¬
rithms.of what use are all of these when
on don't know the French for 'Ah,

there 1' "

In Paris the science of extracting money
ftom people under all sorts of pretexts has
attained the dignity of a fine art, whereas
in America it ranks merely as a sport. I
don't wonder at the wealth of the I* rench
nation when I think of the constant stream
of money that trickles from our pockets
into theirs. One expects to tip waiters and
barbers and coachmen and pepole who do
something to make life's pathway pleasant,
and if we visit a "free show" of any kind
it is only natural that we should be asked
to pay dearly for it by buying dreadful
"consomations" at three times the prices
charged for them elsewhere. But. there are
certain forms of extortion in Paris that I
am surprised to find people tamely submit¬
ting to. One of the most offensive and in¬
excusable of these is the "holding up" of
theatregoers "by the hideous old hags called
ousreuses," who swarm about every place
of amusement, plying the twin trades of
mendicancy and programme selling with a

keen ferocity that may be likened to that of
a catamount in search of its dinner.
These birds of prey have the keys of the

doors leading from the passageway to the
stalls and boxes, and if you happen to arrive
late, as I did the other night, five of them
will escort you to your place and five clawa
of raven blackness will be extended foi
alms.

I rather imagine that highway robbery in
another form is carried on with considera¬
ble success in the different "American
bars" which have become so numerous in
Paris of late years. If you are homesick
and pining for upper Broadway, go into
one of these places of refreshment and you
will find it an easy matter to persuade
yourself that you are once more in the deai
old happy hunting grounds between Twen¬
ty-third and Forty-second streets. Not
one of the establishments can be found
that has not its special "judge" or "col¬
onel" or "major," gray-haired veterans
full of pleasant reminiscence and always
delighted to meet old friends from Amer¬
ica or extend their acquaintance among
their compatriots.

I took a census of one of these resorts
yesterday at a dull moment and found Its
population to be as follows:
Three genials, red of face and white as

to mustache and whisker, who have lived
nobody knows how in Paris for the past
decade or more and may be found every
afternoon at their post/^of duty near the
north window of this American bar.
An overdressed gentleman, with a single

eyeglass and long, drooping mustache;
wears a large pocket on the outside of his
frock coat and has steel hooks on his
wrist instead of bands; looks like a well-
connected military beat from some famous
leg-pulling corps of the British army,

j A guileless and presumably wealthy
young man from Boston, who Is listening
eagerly to the captain's tales of garrison
life in* Jamaica, and will probably give him
something to put in the yawning outside
pocket of his frock coat.
The free lunch.an old friend that had

not been seen since the Raines law went
Into effect. There' it 'was once more-

cheese. crackers, roast ham, pickles and
all. T was still gazing with moist eyes at

the old familiar array when the waiter
brought in a huge bowl of fried potatoes
of the kind that are supposed to have orig
inated at Saratoga. I fell to at once and
found them so good that it was almost im¬
possible for me to pomrne de terre mysell
away. ___J_ JAMES L. FORD.

JUST FROM GEORGIA.

On the BunWs by Wells'* Mill.
rAtlanta Constitution.!

I see the white sands twinkle to fields where
wild doves roam;

And the morning-glories climb the gate and
garden walls at home,

I hear the tinkle, tinkle of the fountain and
the rill,

And I'd like to be a-dreaming on the hanks
at Wells's Mill.

The sunshine used to silver there from Maytime's
loveliest sky.

And sweet the birds songs In the air, ami sweet
the kildec's cry;

The winds sang through the swaying vines, and
seem to woo me still

To peaceful dreams by sunny streams.down
there by Wells's Mill.

O the brown bees bent the blossoms in that
Springtime long ago,

And the daisies gleamed around me like little
flakes of snow;

And one there was beside me who made my
fond heart thrill

And the roses leaned to kiss her hand.down
there by Wells s Mill.

O brown bees in the blossoms! O roses, red
with bloom!

O lilies of the valley, O violet's perfume!
Suns, stars, streams, skies and love s sweet

Pyes.how dear your memory still!
And I dream and ireatn forever of the banks

by Wells's MjII.
FRANK L. STANTON.

Some Studies on
the Race Track-

At Morris Park the firfcdomlnant type" of
woman dresses gayly, but badly, and *ays
"you was." She is honest faced, high col¬
ored. and her black mitts disclose fingers
used lo tyird work. She wagers her money
in large sums after long consultations with
messenger boys, who plainly serve her by
preference. She wins without exuberance
and loses without complaint. She has
courage, tempered by discretion, and as

she stuffs the winnings in her purse the
women who would not wear her pink silk
waist and flower bestrewn hat for money
regard her with respect, and, insensible to
grammar, hang breathless on the judicious
comments that fall now and then from
her lips.

'1 hese women are seen nowhere else.
Where tbey come from the casual ob¬
server can never tell. After the races are
over they are lost in the crowd with the
plain sunburned men that look like farm¬
ers, are quiet and orderly In manner, and
<n ( seemingly absorbed in the chewing of
tobacco.
The wives, daughters and friends of the

attaches of the stables make another group
of betting women. They have a good deal
of valuable knowledge, so far as their own
stables go. For example, whether a horse
is in merely for work, while the public
bets on it with the expectation that it may
win, and involved therein is a point of
ethics that, may be regarded from differ¬
ent points of view. These women usually
c hew gum and spend their money with a

phlegm and a freedom that is fascinating
to a looker-on. The wives and the sweet¬
hearts of the colored jockeys and stab!®
hoys spend their money with more dash
and circumstance. There is grim humor
in the homeward journey to see a group
of well groomed women clasping empty
pocketbooks eye the colored girls, gay in
silk and lace, with bills strung between
their fingers and comparing their gains
with conspicuous teeth and eyes.
Another conspicuous type is the boarding-

house keeper, who, later on, will take her
vacation and endeavor to replace the gaps
In her income by empty rooms by what she
calls "playing the races." Nothing could
be less like play. There is no air of fes¬
tivity in her costume. Her face still bears
the anxious, strained look born of much
worry over bills, bother with servants and
speculation as to the reliability of her
boarders. She sits quietly alone, with slips
cut from the morning papers in her hands,
and gives her mind to the business before
her. "\\ hile she Is about it racing is a

business. She usually wagers on two or
more horses in the same race, as she would
serve two meats, either of which may bo
the piece de resistance.
These women and the wife of the hard¬

working but prosperous grocer, butcher and
baker are the largest bettors of their sex.
The latter is commonly a German-Ameri-
ean whose life has been mainly spent in
hard work and the rearing of children. She
is apt to have one of these with her. Evi¬
dently she is here with her .'man's" per¬
mission, and he has well stocked her
pocket. She wagers $10 and $15 on a
horse, usually by the advice of a messenger
boy, with whom she appears to have some
neighborhood acquaintance.
1 he numbers of women who go without

escorts to the races are a substantial
factor in a season's prosperity, and con¬
sideration is given to them by the manage¬
ment. They listen with one ear to what)
the rear seat is going to do, and with tho
other ear to what is the favorite in the
front seat, then, having made a choice,
collapse with regret that they have not
taken another horse. One woman is sure

that somebody she knows has "straight
tips from the stable," and none other is
worth her consideration, which is always
an agreeable and graceful turn of mind;
another believes, on some principle satis¬
factory to herself, that the man she is
bound to be guided by knows less than
anybody else.
Now there is one subject on which no

man desires to have a superior opinion
from a woman. That is horses, particu¬
larly race horses. Extreme views of this
kind brought an otherwise amiable man
to grief, both in temper and pocket. He
had left his wife alone while she looked
up the situation, and she fell into con¬
versation with a lone woman In black. The
lone woman said she never bet on the
horses herself but she was mighty clevfer pick¬
ing out winners. She talked so knowingly
that the little woman was improved. und
when her husband came back and b*s*n In n.

good humored way to tell her about the
odds, she gave him only one ear.

'I don't think much of the bookmakers*
odds," said the lone woman, "I use my
own judgment after watching the prelimi¬
nary. I noticed just now that Lithos was

mighty nimble in her legs in the warmin'
up gallop, and the Levity is only for five
furlongs."
The little woman looked significantly

around at her husband. "There may be
somethin' in The Friar, I see her dam's
been sent to England to be mated," the
lone woman continued. How the man
hated her, hated her clothes, hated that
little round hat. When his wife timidly
suggested that he take Regulator or The
Friar he turned on his heel and went
down to put double money on Billy Red¬
ding. At each succeeding race he was

goaded into fresh disaster by the lone
woman, whose advice trickled Into his ear

and led him to plunge on strange horses
until he did not know whether he would
have car fare to get back to town.
Most women who go to the races have

learned that if a horse 1s the favorite it Is
because he usually wins races. There is,
of course, the woman who is psychic, and
who has Impressions that certain horses
will win. There are others who take a fancy
to names like Poet Scout. Others will
rather rejoice in Bettle filly and Wyandotte
colt, which sound knowing. Rut most
women are less greedy of long shots, ana
will remark In choicest technique that they
"prefer to keep close to form."
Of course, on general principles It Is very

ieprehenslble for women to fake chauces
on horses. But, viewed in the light of dis¬
cipline, there is something to be said. To
women wlnuings are not money, but gloves,
bonnets and butcher bills. When they lose
tbey must dislodge from their minds new

and attractive possessions and endure the
fortunes of the race. For the most part
women's bets are less than $5. They com¬

bine, pool their issues, and In Inverse pro¬
portion to the smallness of the sum invest¬
ed is their exhilaration in winning and
their depression in-losing. Thus they have
the refinement of heights and depths of
emotion at small cost. In time they ac¬

quire the philosophy and sangfroid of men.

If this assists them in bearing up under
the more Inevitable vicissitudes of life In
the larger, longer course, their diversion at
the race track will not be altogether In
vain-

_

M. G. H.

Til® National Ga.ine.
I Detroit Tribune.]

Y :i 11 th" defiance (hat i* being bnrledL
it is surprising bow little goes over the plate*


